EXTREMES MEET

a horror of Intelligence. I've been in the army for
thirty-five years, and I never knew any good come out
of Intelligence yet, though sometimes there's a ludicrous
side to it" He chuckled to himself pompously. " I may
add that just before leaving the Legation to have the
honour of being received by your Majesty I was informed
that my predecessor would be a German officer recently
arrived from Berlin. I laughed. I am bound to say that
in spite of the impudence of it I laughed heartily."

The King joined merrily in the laugh for a few
moments; then he became abruptly serious.

"All the same, Colonel," he said, " this kind of
malicious tittle-tattle is more than a little irritating. No
doubt, Ovenden will be telegraphing to London that I
am in constant communication with Berlin, and no doubt
some fresh humiliation will be devised to punish me.
Damn it, I sometimes ask myself if I am a King or not.
Mind you, I don't want to quarrel with England. After
all, the war will come to an end one day, whatever the
ultimate result may be. And I do enjoy visiting England
better than any country in the world. But how can I
ever visit again a country whose Press never mentions me
without abuse or ridicule ? "

" The Press, Sir, is the curse of modern life," said
Colonel Buckworth sententiously. " If we hadn't had a
set of shilly-shallying political adventurers in control of
affairs, the Press would have been abolished on the day
war was declared. However, I don't think that this latest
canard will fly far, Sir. Should I find Sir Frederic has
accepted such a farcical tale I shall with your Majesty's
permission contradict it authoritatively."

"No, no, don't bother to do that/* said the King
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